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USELESSNESS 


MEN  often  seek  to  counsel  with 
the  Lord  and  reprimand  the 
Creator  for  his  lack  of  attendance 
to  the  laws  of  economy  and  com- 
fort in  the  making  of  this  world. 
Often  it  is  said  that  much  waste  is 
in  the  world  and  much  evil 
abounds,  because  of  the  work  of 
our  God.  We  see  filth  and  useless 
refuse  in  the  world  around  us;  we 
learn  of  parasites  and  natural 
slaughter  in  the  fields  and  forests 
where  we  roam;  we  suffer  from 
diseases  and  pains  caused  by  germs 
and  viruses  invisible  and  unknown 
to  us.  All  this,  we  cannot  control. 
Surely  there  is  no  use  in  these 
things;  certainly  God  has  accom- 
plished wrong  and  enjoined  waste- 
fulness and  discomfiture  upon  the 
earth. 

But  the  wisdom  of  the  Jewish 
writings  in  the  Talmud  has  some 
interesting  things  to  say  on  this 
score.  According  to  its  legends, 
David,  King  over  all  of  Israel,  once 
had  thoughts  along  these  very  lines. 
He  wondered  as  he  rested  in  his 
palatial  quarters  of  the  purpose  of 
a  spider  or  a  mosquito;  again  he 
thought  of  people  gone  insane,  and 
wondered  of  their  good.  Of  the  in- 
sects, he  could  only  understand  their 
role  as  pests  and  annoyances,  while 
of  the  insane  he  could  understand 
that  it  must  be  the  will  of  God 
that  madness  should  come  upon 
certain  men,  but  what  good  could 
be  accomplished  by  such  insanity? 
He  was  puzzled,  as  many  people 
of  today  are  puzzled. 

Yet  David  lived  to  discover  that 
all  things  on  this  earth  may  serve  a 
useful  purpose  —  even  to  the 
limited  interests  and  observances  of 
man.  At  one  point  in  his  life  David 
was  forced  to  flee  before  Saul,  who 
had  become  jealous  of  David's 
fame  and  success  and  was  trying 
to  kill  him.  In  his  flight,  David 
came  into  the  land  of  Gath  and 
was     brought     by     the     Philistines 


before  their  King  Achish  and  there 
accused  as  the  one  who  had  killed 
the  great  Philistine  Goliath. 
Realising  his  danger,  David 
"changed  his  behaviour  and  feigned 
himself  mad,  and  scribbled  upon 
the  doors  of  the  gate,  and  let  his 
spittle  run  down  upon  his  beard", 
thus  convincing  his  captors  that  he 
was  but  an  insane  man.  King 
Achish  thought  it  impossible  that 
such  a  person  could  be  the  mighty 
David  and  accordingly  released  him. 

From  there  David  fled  to  the 
cave  of  Adullam  and,  according 
to  the  Talmud,  Saul's  forces  were 
not  far  behind.  But  just  after  David 
entered  the  cave,  a  spider  spun  its 
web  over  the  opening  and  Saul's 
men,  knowing  no-one  could  have 
entered  the  cave  without  also  dis- 
turbing and  collapsing  the  web, 
rushed  past.  Thus  it  was  that  a 
spider   saved    his   life. 

On  another  occasion,  too,  the 
mosquito  proved  of  value.  To 
demonstrate  his  good  will  and  to 
establish  the  fact  that  he  did  not 
seek  the  King's  life,  David  entered 
the  camp  of  Saul  and  his  men  while 
they  were  all  asleep  and  removed 
the  sword  from  the  side  of  the 
sleeping  King.  In  the  course  of  this 
action,  as  he  stooped  near  Abner, 
the  sleeping  man  turned  and  placed 
his  leg  upon  David's  body.  David's 
predicament  was  clear:  if  he 
moved,  he  would  awaken  Abner 
and  meet  instant  death;  if  he  did 
not  move,  he  would  be  trapped 
until  dawn  and  would  meet  death 
then  at  the  hands  of  the  wakening 
soldiers.  While  David  was  wonder- 
ing what  he  could  do,  a  mosquito 
lit  upon  Abner's  leg  and  bit  him. 
Abner  moved  his  leg  quickly  in  his 
sleep  and  David  escaped. 

Now  it  is  certainly  not  true  that 
the  onjy  reason  for  insanity  existing 
in  the  world  was  that  one  isolated 
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THE  MUTUAL  IMPROVEMENT 
ASSOCIATION 

by  A.  B.  Corbett,  First  Counsellor  of  Salisbury  Branch  Presidency 

TN  their  wisdom  the  Church  Authorities  recognise  the  necessity  of 
-*-  providing  opportunities  for  the  younger  members  of  the  Church.  There 
are  many  youth  organisations  established  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  young 
people  together  but.  generally  speaking,  these  youth  clubs  only  cater  for 
the  entertainment  side  of  life  and  give  little  thought,  if  any,  to  the  de- 
velopment of  citizenship,  with  a  knowledge  of  the  responsibilities  that 
will  be  thrust  upon  their  members  during  their  journey  through  life. 

In  the  M.I. A.  there  are  many  positions  to  be  iilled  and  it  is  wonderful 
to  see  how  the  young  men  and  women  assume  responsibility  and  develop 
organising  ability.  When  all  these  positions  are  tilled,  there  is  still  scope 
for  personal  activity,  and  it  is  always  a  source  of  joy  to  watch  children 
stepping  forward  to  take  part  in  activities.  In  this  regard,  the  most  notice- 
able feature  is  the  willingness  on  the  part  of  the  most  shy  and  retiring; 
inhibitions  are  overcome  and  the  diffident  member  is  soon  found  to  be 
leading  an  activity. 

We  in  Salisbury  have  just  moved  into  our  beautiful  chapel.  Those 
Branches  which  have  already  completed  their  chapels  will  know  just  what 
this  m.eans.  To  those  Branches  which  are  still  awaiting  that  joyous  day, 
we  can  promise  a  sudden  upsurge  in  interest  and  activity  due  to  the 
availability  of  space  and  facilities.  A  great  deal  of  both  personal  and 
teamwork  has  been  volunteered  to  provide  the  things  that  were  needed. 
One  person  has  an  idea  —  a  dozen  get  together  to  put  it  into  effect! 

This  teamwork  is  what  makes  things  happen.  M.I. A.  is  certainly  no 
different  in  this  matter;  it  takes  the  concerted  efiort  of  many  pulling 
together  to  make  the  Mutual  programme  succeed.  But.  when  that  success 
is  obtained,  the  accomplishment  is  worthy  of  almost  any  effort.  Mutual 
fills  many  needs  of  our  young  men  and  women  today. 

Those  attending  M.I. A.  one  night  were  given  a  slip  of  paper  and 
asked  to  write  a  few  words  on  what  M.I. A.  meant  to  them.  The  answers 
which  they  gave  could  be  summarised  under  three  broad  headings: 
Development.  Co-operation,  and  Service.  There  was  a  general  and  sincere 
appreciation  for  the  lesson  material  which,  it  was  felt,  was  designed  to 
develop  self-reliance,  independence,  and  preparation  for  the  future  respon- 
sibilities of  manhood  and  womanhood.  The  activities  have  pro\en  that 
talent  is  available  in  all  and  the  drawing  out  of  these  talents  yields  much 
of  great  interest.  Everyone  has  something  to  offer.  Willing  and  co-operative 
service  by  the  members  lightens  the  task  of  conducting  the  affairs  of  the 
auxiliary. 

One  point  that  came  out  of  the  inquiry  was  the  pleasure  of  being 
able  to  meet  socially  with  non-Latter-day  Saints  in  a  Latter-day  Saint 
environment;  to  be  able  to  demonstrate  to  others  how  the  Church  provides 
for  a  complete  way  of  life,  free  from  the  pressures  of  the  world.  Here 
the  whole  family  is  looked  after.  Family  participation  also  removes  the 
need  for  the  members  of  a  family  to  go  their  various  ways  in  order  to 
search  out  congenial  friends  and  amusements.  All  these  things  are  readily 
found  in  the  M.I. A. 

Without  exception,  the  answers  were  agreed  on  the  fact  that  everyone 
looks  forward  to  coming  out  to  M.I. A.,  to  meet  once  again  with  Brothers 
and  Sisters  in  the  Gospel,  to  participate  in  lessons,  games,  and  other 
activities,  and  to  share  these  things  with  friends. 
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East  London  Chapel 
Opening 

Reported  by  Elders  Charles  Whittaker 
and  Dona!  Burnett 

SITUATED  on  Belgravia  Crescent  at  the  end  of  Saint  Luke's  Road  is 
the  East  London  Chapel  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-Day 
Saints,  which  was  opened  on  the  fifteenth  of  March.  The  simple  and 
striking  style  of  the  white-grilled  chapel  presents  a  very  beautiful  sight,  as 
it  nestles  in  the  midst  of  green  shrubbery  and  trees,  in  a  neighbourhood 
where  may  be  found  many  other  modern  structures  as  well.  This  new 
chapel  is  visible  for  a  considerable  distance  either  in  the  daytime  or  by 
night,  when  it  is  attractively  illuminated  by  floodlights. 

The  foyer,  which  is  enclosed  by  large  glass  walls  and  set  off  by  green 
plants,  makes  a  welcome  sight  for  visitors  and  provides  ample  room  for 
the  Saints  to  mingle  and  meet,  both  before  and  after  meetings.  A  fsw  of 
the  main  features  of  the  chapen  proper  are  its  quietly  impressive  pulpit, 
its  modern  architecture,  and  the  golden-beige  drapes  at  the  rear.  Dividing 
the  chapel  itself  fom  the  Recreation  Hall  is  a  plushly  furnished  and 
comfortable  lounge.  The  Recreation  Hall  has  facilities  for  badminton  and 
volleyball,  for  dancing  and  for  drama.  It  is  also  fitted  with  a  short-wave 
receiver  for  us3  in  picking  up  overseas  broadcasts.  The  adjoining  kitchen 
makes  the  hall  a  very  suitable  place  for  the  many  anticipated  social  events. 
The  large  Relief  Society  Room,  with  its  soft-flowered  carpet  and  matching 
drapes,  provides  comfortable  quarters  for  the  women  and  their  work, 
while  thee  classrooms  and  the  Branch  President's  office  amply  provide  for 
the  teaching  and  administrative  affairs  of  the  Branch. 


The   Singing   Mothers   of   Port  Elizabeth   and   East  London     with   Sister  H.   Alldredge 
and  Elder  D.  Winter. 
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President  Alldredge  and  President  Corrigan  in  front  of  the  new  East  London  Chapel. 

Much  activity  has  already  occurred  at  the  church  before  the  official 
opening  services  were  conducted.  On  the  Wednesday.  Thursday  and  Friday 
preceding  the  opening,  two  missionaries  were  conducting  "Open,  House",  in 
order  that  the  people  of  East  London  might  have  the  opportunity  to  see 
at  first  hand  what  a  "Mormon"  chapel  looks  like.  On  these  evenings  the 
guests  were  shown  not  only  the  grounds  and  facilities,  but  also  two  films 
designed  to  give  them  a  greater  understanding  of  the  teachings  and 
doctrines  of  the  church.  These  films,  entitled  "Search  for  Truth"  and  "The 
Los  Angeles  Temple",  were  seen  by  many  townsfolk  v/ho  responded  to  the 
large  advertisements  placed  in  the  local  papers;  and  all  who  saw  the  films 
agreed  they  have  great  intrinsic  values  and  are  worth  viewing  by  all. 

Saturday  saw  the  ever-working  Saints  gather  at  the  chapel  to  perform 
a  final  cleaning  operation  in  preparation  for  the  Social  scheduled  for  that 
night.  And  what  a  splendid  social  it  was!  Vocal  offerings,  recitations  and 
piano  solos  displayed  the  great  and  varied  talents  of  the  members  of  both 
the  East  London  and  the  Port  Elizabeth  Branches.  But  the  climax  of  the 
evening  came  in  the  form  of  a  play  staged  by  the  East  London  members, 
which  depicted  an  American  television  quiz  programme.  With  a  slight 
amount  of  "fixing"  included  in  the  question  sequence,  it  was  assured  that 
no  one  would  win  more  than  a  previously  ascertained  amount  in  this  quiz 
and  the  fun  and  laughter  that  resulted  will  linger  in  the  memories  of 
all  those  attending  for  quite  a  lens 
while.  The  Social  ended  with  every- 
one enjoying  the  refreshments 
offered  to  them  by  their  hosts. 

But  the  big  day  was  Sunday: 
the  day  of  the  opening  services. 
The  morning  began  with  a  Priest- 
hood meeting.  combining  the 
quorums  of  East  London  and  Port 
Elizabeth.  It  was  the  largest  gather- 
ing of  Priesthood  bearers  ever  to 
assemble  in  East  London.  This 
meeting    was    followed    by    regular  interior  of  the  Chapei. 
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Sister  Corri;>an   \>as  awurdcd   a  pin 

for    ten    years    of    devoted    service 

to   tiie   Primary. 


Sunday  School  services,  which  also 
swelled  numerically  under  the  addition  of 
many  members  from  Port  Elizabeth. 
After  these  services,  lunch  was  served  to 
everyone    and    additional    guests    arrived. 

The  opening  services  began  at  2.30  in 
the  afternoon  with  President  O.  Layton 
Alldredge  presiding  and  President  Alfred 
J.  Corrigan  conducting.  President  Corrigan 
was  the  first  speaker  of  the  afternoon 
and  expressed  beautifully  the  gratitude  of 
the  entire  branch  for  the  blessings  which 
had  been  bestowed  upon  them.  The 
sincerity  of  his  remarks  and  the  obviously 
deep  and  firm  position  that  the  church 
enjoys  in  his  heart  struck  everyone  and 
set  the  tone  of  the  entire  meeting.  Presi- 
dent Krull,  also  of  the  Branch  Presidency,  then  kept  the  general  tenor  of 
the  meeting  growing  and  climbing  with  an  excellent  talk  and  was  followed 
by  Sister  Alldredge,  who  gave  an,  appropriate  speech  on  the  life  of  Christ 
and  the  importance  He  must  assume  in  our  lives  today. 

The  concluding  speaker  was  President  Alldredge  who  gave  a  very 
soul-stirring  speech  on  the  prophecies  of  Joseph  Smith  and  the  fulfillment 
of  these  prophecies  in  the  world  today.  These  many  utterances  of  the 
Prophet  are,  of  course,  well  known  to  most  Latter-Day  Saints,  but  their 
literal  fulfillment  and  the  resultant  evidences  for  the  divine  calling  of  this 
young  man  are  sometimes  not  so  clearly  understood,  even  by  members. 
The  talk  delivered  by  President  Alldredge  was  thus  most  interesting  and 
inspiring  to  the  members  present,  and  also  very  challenging  and  illuminat- 
ing for  the  noa-members  and  investigators  in  attendance. 

(Continued  on  page  HI) 


The    beautiful    and    luxurious    lounge   which    separates   the    chapel   and   the   recreation 

hall. 
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RELIEF  SOCIETY  PAGE 


COMPARATIVE  REPORT  FOR  FEBRUARY 


THE  TOP  THREE 


Branch 

BELLVILLE 
EAST  RAND 
SPRINGS 


Attendance 
Percentage 

143% 
138% 
100% 


|g  2i  -SS 

S  ^e  «S  Zn 

H  ■<  &-•<!  S 

Belville 7  10  143%  6 

Bloemfontein 12  9  75%  11 

Bulawayo 17  12  70%  6 

Carletonvillc** —  —  —  — 

Coppcrbelt*          13  10  77%  8 

Durban 32  20  63%  18 

East    London 12  10  93%  — 

East   Rand* 8  11  138%  11 

Kimberley** —  —  —  — ■ 

Klerksdorp** —  —  —  — 

Krugersdorp 15  14  97%  12 

Mowbray* 41  36  87%  48 

Pietermaritzburg 11  8  73%  6 

Port  Elizabeth 8  7  87%  5 

Pretoria 34  21  62%  18 

Primrose           15  10  67%  9 

Ramah      36  33  92%  33 

Salisbury* 16  13  81%  11 

Springs 16  16  100%  21 

Vereenigins 11  9  82%  11 

Welkom 7  5  71%  9 

*   Congratulations   on   your   100%   Visiting   Teachers  Visits! 
**  Branches  which   failed  to  report. 
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RECIPE   OF  THE   MONTH 

CREAMED  CHICKEN  (serves  20-24) 
Two  large  chickens  cooked  with  seasoning  (onion,  carrot,  celery  finely 
chopped,  salt  and  pepper)  2  cans  tuna  scalded,  3  cans  cream  chicken  soup, 
1  can  mushroom  soup,  1  large  can  pimento  dried,  1  soup  can  Sego  milk, 
I  cup  butter  or  chicken  fat,  f  cup  flour,  8  cups  chicken  broth.  For  eight 
cups  broth  use  1  cup  flour.  Use  butter  or  broth  for  flour  mix.  Add  chicken 
and  tuna  last.  (Serve  over  Rice  Casserole). 

RICE  CASSEROLE  (serves  20-24) 
Three  cups  long  grain  rice  cooked  according  to  steaming  directions. 
To  cooked  rice  add :  3  cups  milk,  6  eggs  slightly  beaten,  3  cups  shredded 
American  cheese,  2  tablespoons  melted  butter,  2  medium  green  peppers 
chopped,  1  cup  parsley  finely  chopped,  3  tablespoons  grated  onion.  Mix 
all  ingredients  together  and  pour  into  a  buttered  baking  dish.  Place  dish 
in  a  shallow  pan  of  water  and  bake  at  350°  for  45  minutes.  (The  rice  is 
measured  before  cooking.) 
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CUMORAH'S  MESSAGE  OF  YOU 

Life  is  an  empty  field,  in  which  are  sown  many  seeds  and  from  it  are 
many  fruits  received.  It  is  ours  to  plough  and  to  plant,  to  weed  and  to 
reap.  It  is  ours  to  decide  what  fruits  we  wish  and  what  efforts  we  expend. 
But  oftentimes  we  may  find  surprisingly  wonderful  fruits  which  we  had 
not  anticipated. 

Or,  life  is  a  jigsaw  puzzle  which,  when  fitly  joined  together,  forms  a 
picture  of  beauty  beyond  the  power  of  words  to  describe. 

Or  again,  life  is  a  blank  canvas  onto  which  colours  are  splashed  — ■ 
colours  which  stand  alone  in  their  brightness  and  beauty  or  colours  which 
mix  to  produce  unknown  hues  —  colours  which  progress  from  gay.  bright 
tones  to  deep,  rich  complexions  —  colours  carefully  placed  or  carelessly 
splashed  — 

All  this  is  life. 

But  in  real  terms,  life  is  a  time  —  a  time  to  be  filled  with  great  variety 
of  things.  The  way  we  fill  our  piece  of  time  is  largely  up  to  us.  We  deter- 
mine for  ourselves  what  we  shall  be.  The  past  being  done  with  and  the 
present  being  occupied,  we  can  only  plan  for  the  future  —  and  that  realm 
is  ours.  If  we  stand  still  or  if  we  lie  down,  we  can  only  expect  to  get 
nowhere  or  to  fall  asleep.  But  if  we  are  anxiously  engaged  in  a  good  labour, 
we  shall  be  vibrant  and  strong,  full  of  pep  and  in  every  sense,  alive.  Our 
gracious  Father  often  places  in  our  lives  some  things  which  we  have  not  of 
ourselves  prepared,  but  life  is  ours  to  fill  as  we  wish,  with  only  great  gifts 
and  just  rewards  added. 

The  gospel  is  one  plan  of  fulfillment  which  has  been  suggested  for 
our  use.  Various  inherent  benefits  recommend  that  programme  highly. 
For  instance,  the  quantity  of  beauty  and  happiness  injected  into  our  given 
lifespan  by  this  system  of  fulfillment  cannot  be  exceeded  by  any  other 
system.  This  is  the  maximizing  function.  On  the  other  hand,  the  final 
harvesting  of  the  crops  yields  results  far  above  those  reaped  from  any 
field  planted  in  a  different  manner.  In  other  words,  the  final  result  of  a 
gospel-oriented  life  is  the  greatest  joy  available  to  man:  the  returning  to 
God.  No  other  system  of  life  offers  this  finalizing  feature.  But  the  gospel 
guarantees  it. 

And  the  gospel  also  guarantees  an  honest  day's  wages.  If  the  wages 
of  sin  is  death  then  the  reward  of  righteousness  must  be  life.  And  this  it 
is.  Life  in  progress  is  a  joy  being  experienced  and  shared  and  thus  in- 
creased. It  is  an  active  happiness  and  a  steady  peacefulness.  It  is  motion 
and  lights  and  dance  to  the  young;  it  is  love  and  warmth  and  peace  to 
the  old.  And  to  most  of  us,  it  is  all  these  and  more.  For  life  makes  us 
neither  young  nor  old,  but  both;  neither  solemn  nor  joyful,  but  the 
wonderful  blend  of  each  which  is  unique  and  peculiar,  strange  and 
wonderful. 

Life  we  have:  in  the  form  of  friendship  and  love,  through  the  medium 
of  work  and  play  and  worship.  Let  us  look  at  this  life,  this  field  being 
filled,  this  puzzle  being  unified,  this  picture  being  painted.  Let  us  examine 
our  own  lives  and  those  right  around  us;  here  is  the  South  African  Mission 
on  display,  a  message  of  joy  written  by  forty-seven  hundred  people. 
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K:yur  joyful  uiahitation 

The  earth  has  a  soul  —  Oh,  I  swear  that  she  must  — 

Between  her  hot  core  and  her  coinfortin^i  crust; 

For  on  Autumn's  cool  nif^'hts  I  have  frequently  stood 

In  the  purple-hlack  li^ht  of  a  nmsk-scented  wood 

And  gazed  at  the  speckled,  mysterious  skies. 

As  the  earth  yielded  up  the  most  soulful  of  sighs; 

I  have  run  through  long  fields  of  shivering  grass 

And  believed,  as  the  weeds  formed  a  wavering  mass. 

That  we  both  felt  the  kiss  of  the  cooling,  fresh  air. 

And  the  earth  was  just  tossing  her  beautiful  hair; 

I  have  felt,  as  I  lay  on  the  rivulet's  edge. 

That  we  were  companions  in  some  sort  of  pledge; 

And  my  heart  beat  with  hers  in  this  passionate  tryst, 

While   the  earth   pressed  her  lips  to  my  lips   and  we   kissed. 

It  must  have  a  soul  —  yea,  I  know  that  it  does  — 

For  it  comes  from  the  Prince  of  all  Power,  who  was, 

Who  always  will  be  and  is  even  today 

The  Placer  of  souls  in  their  temples  of  clay. 

And  as  His  creation  rotates  on  her  staff, 

I  know  she  is  happy,  for  Ive  heard  her  laugh\ 

And  where  she  is  laughing,  the  waterfalls  flow. 

The  butterflies  flit  and  the  sunflowers  grow. 

The  bright  little  robins  burst  forth  in  their  lay. 

While  trees  in  their  wisdom  bend  downward  to  pray. 

For  all  the  majestic  work  of  our  God 

Brings  songs  of  great  praises  and  joy  from   the  sod. 

But,  like  the  Creator,  this  creature  must  wear 

A  crown  of  cruel  thorns  in  her  long,  flowing  hair. 

Yea,  if  in  places  she  seems  to  be  glad. 

Then  many  the  places  where  woe  may  be  had\ 

And  where  she  is  groaning,  her  surface  is  creased 

With  deep  lines  of  worry,  but  nevermore  ceased; 

With  crevasses  forming,  where  soon  will  collect 

Materials  foreign,  to  spoil  and  infect; 

While  other  dirt  wanders  in  rivers  and  seas 

Of  her  tears.  She  is  freed  from  the  spoil  of  thesel 

Oh,  how  the  sorrow  befallen  the  earth 

Denies  the  great  fact  of  her  glorious  birth. 

And  with  her  sad  soul  I  often  times  feel 

A  kindred  relationship,  and  I  must  kneel. 

But  now,  in  the  light  of  these  latter  most  days. 

Between  her  sad  groanings,  I  hear  of  her  praise. 

And  see  of  her  joy  in  the  long  promise  of 

The  coming  millenium's  era  of  love; 

I  share  in  her  smile  and  think  in  accord 

Of  the  labours  preparing  the  way  for  the  Lord; 

And  we  boast  of  the  Lord,  in  whom  we  both  trust. 

Oh  ,the  earth  has  a  soul  —  /  am  certain  she  must\ 
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Living  in  close  communion  with  the  earth  is  a  pleasure  which  many  people 
find  hard  to  exceed.  But  living  in  communion  with  the  Creator  of  earth 
and  sea  and  sky  is  the  greatest  joy  of  all.  And  that  is  our  privilege.  To 
many,  God  is  a  great  unknown,  "incomprehensible"  as  one  creed  of 
Christendom  puts  it.  But  our  joy  is  to  know  God  and  who  He  is;  it  is 
our  blessing  to  receive  His  words  and  learn  from  them;  and  it  is  our  life 
to  serve  Him  and  worship  Him  in  the  trueness  of  the  Spirit. 

Let  us  examine  the  life  which  is  offered  to  us  as  members  in  the  South 
African  Mission  of  His  church.  We  will  climb  into  an  automobile  and 
tour  this  great  and  beautiful  land,  where  the  earth  is  happy  and  the  glory  of 
God  is  manifest,  from  the  Copperbelt  cities  of  Chingola,  Mufulira,  Kitwe, 
Ndola,  and  Luanshya,  down  to  the  southern,  sea-ports  of  Port  Elizabeth 
and  Cape  Town. 

RHODESMS 


IN  NORTHERN  RHODESIA  lies  the  town  of  Chingola,  where  the 
Nchanga  Copper  Mine  is  located  and  where  many  of  our  Latter-day 
Saints  make  their  homes.  About  thirty-five  miles  to  the  east  of  Chingola 
is  another  mining  town  known  as  Mufulira;  further  east  and  down  south 
lies  Ndola,  within  a  few  miles  of  the  Belgian  Congo  border;  and  twenty- 
two  miles  south-west  of  Ndola  is  Luanshya.  These  cities  form  a  circle  in 
the  centre  of  which  is  located  Kitwe,  "the  Hub  of  the  Copperbelt".  All 
these  towns  have  more  in  common  than  just  productive  copper  mines;  they 
also  house  many  Latter-day  Saint  families,  families  that  travel  those  roads 
many  times  to  share  in  the  messages  of  the  gospel  and  the  Lord,  families 
that  meet  in  Kitwe  and  never  really  separate  even  though  their  homes  are 
many  miles  apart. 

It  is  there,  in  the  booming  town  of  Kitwe,  that  our  journey  begins. 
Out  of  the  twelve  -thousand  Europeans  living  in  this  modern,  city,  only  a 
few  have  assembled  themselves  in  the  Buildersward  Building  on  Coronation 
Square,  but  they  are  met  there  by  the  other  families  that  have  travelled 
so  far.  And  we  are  there  as  well. 

The  talk  of  the  branch  centres  about  the  ground-breaking  ceremonies 
recently  held  in  preparation,  for  the  actual  construction  of  their  new 
chapel.  Everyone  seems  to  feel  that  the  chapel  is  "just  what  we  need. 
Wouldn't  it  be  grand  if  it  were  to  be  finished  this  year?"  It  is  a  pleasant 
and  warm  feeling  that  abounds  among  the  members  who  have  come  to 
this  meeting  and  they  truly  treat  each  other  like  good  brothers  and  sisters. 
Visitors  are  made  to  feel  entirely  at  home  and  so  it  is  with  real  pleasure 
that  we  sit  down  to  enjoy  this  meeting.  No  matter  where  throughout  the 
world  we  might  travel  we  will  find  the  church  the  same  in  form  and 
teachings,  so  that  adds  to  our  comfort  as  well.  We  shall  note  this  feature 
well  as  we  travel  along  our  chosen  route.  And  it  is  now  time  for  us  to 
be  going  on  with  the  tour. 

From  Kitwe,  we  journey  first  eastward  and  then  south,  through  Ndola 
and  Bwana  Mkubwa,  where  natives  first  pointed  out  the  rich  copper 
deposits  to  prospectors  in  1902.  Then  we  head  south,  heading  for  Lusaka. 
Arriving  there,  we  may  well  wish  to  stretch  our  legs,  for  our  trip  has 
already  taken  us  more  than  two  hundred  and  thirty  miles.  Here  in  Lusaka 
we  are  rnet  and  befriended  by  members  of  the  church  who  hold  their 
own  services  there.  Still  heading  south-east,  we  travel  on,  taking  a  small 
detour  to  cross  over  the  world  famous  Kariba  Dam,  across  the  Zambezi 
River.  This   mile-wide   dam,   holding  back   the  largest  man-made   lake  in 
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the  uoikl,  lades  into  the  beautifully  forested  background  as  we  go  on- 
ward to  Salisbury.  Having  left  Northern  Rhodesia,  or  Zambia  as  it  is 
soon  to  be  called,  and  having  entered  into  Southern  Rhodesia,  w:j  realise 
the  great  distances  that  exist  between  towns  in  this  part  of  the  world  and 
feel  very  much  as  goldtish  might  feel  in  the  ocean.  This,  of  course,  adds 
to  our  pleasure  in  meeting  with  the  Saints  along  the  way. 

Motoring  through  such  towns  as  Mkuti.  Karoi.  and  Zawi,  we  stop 
for  a  short  tour  through  the  famous  and  spectacular  Sinoia  Caves,  and 
then  drive  the  remaining  few  miles  into  the  capital  city  itself.  Here  we 
may  drive  to  the  historic  Salisbury  Kopje  on  which  the  original  Fort 
Salisbury  was  constructed  by  Rhodesian  pioneers,  and  gain  a  panoramic 
view  of  the  modern  city  below.  There  is  much  to  see  here,  but  our  chief 
interest  lies  in  a  brand  new  chapel  down  on  Enterprise  Road.  Here  we 
meet  another  active  group  of  Latter-day  Saints. 

Overjoyed  with  the  new  facilities  which  are  open  to  them  now  (see 
Cumorah's  Southern  Messenger.  February  1964),  these  Saints  are  sparing 
no  effort  to  make  things  hum.  They  are  busy  gardening  in  their  grounds, 
adding  a  few  small  touches  to  the  building  itself,  and  giving  assistance 
to  the  missionary  labours.  The  Elders  there  remark  to  us.  "It  is  great  to 
see  how  the  members  of  the  branch  help  with  our  investigators  and  make 
them  feel  part  of  us."  And  this  pays  off.  for  soon  a  fine  young  and  eager 
couple  will  add  to  the  ranks  of  the  branch.  Indeed  the  fellowship  of 
this  group  of  Latter-day  Saints  has  become  well  known  throughout  the 
Mission. 

Leaving  Salisbury,  we  travel  south-west  now  and,  after  a  thirty  mile 
trip,  arrive  at  Lake  Mcllwaine,  a  natural  resort  and  water  playground. 
Here  we  view  unspoilt  African  Bush  and  wild  zebra,  giraffe,  buck,  and 
other  game  in  the  setting  of  the  Game  Reserve.  Pushing  onward  we  reach 
Que  Que  and  then  Gwelo.  Here  we  find  a  Home  Sunday  School  established, 
which  is  setting  impossible  goals  and  then  achieving  them.  We  are  wel- 
comed into  the  home  of  Brother  and  Sister  Budd  and  told  of  the  success 
they  are  having  in  getting  investigators  to  attend  the  meetings  the  mis- 
sionaries hold  there.  They  speak  about  speech  contests  and  Sunday  School 
lessons,  about  the  fulness  of  their  lives  and  the  many  jobs  they  have  to 
perform,  since  they  have  so  few  members  there:  they  speak  about  their 
two  missionaries  who  have  left  for  the  field  and  are  doing  so  well.  But 
most  of  all.  they  just  talk  about  the  Church  and  what  it  means  to  them. 
We  can  see  easily  that  theirs  is  indeed  a  total  conversion  and  that  the 
Church  forms  the  very  basis  of  their  lives.  Wanned  and  inspired  by 
their  example,  we  leave  Gwelo  only  with  great   reluctance. 

But  we  must  leave,  and  so  we  head  further  south,  reaching  the  busy 
city  of  Bulawayo  early  in  the  morning.  Driving  into  a  beautiful  sunrise, 
we  head  East  a  little  bit  and  visit  the  Matopas,  where  the  grave  of  Cecil 
John  Rhodes  is  located.  From  this  vantage  point,  we  gain  a  superbly 
magnificent  view  of  the  valley  beneath  and  the  many  works  of  nature 
all  around.  On  the  way  back  to  town,  we  stop  to  see  the  cave  paintings 
and  then  turn  again  to  the  city.  Right  on  the  Matopas 
Road,  we  see  a  beautiful  chapel  standing  as  a  beacon, 
shining  forth  the  light  of  the  gospel  to  all  who  pass 
—  and  here  we  stop. 

The  grounds  still  have  the  appearance  cf  being 
only  recently  planted,  although  their  beauty  adds 
to  the  attractiveness  of  the  chapel  itself.  The  members 
as  we  speak  with  them,  treat  the  building  as  a  new 
and  great  blessing,  and  we  see  yet  again  how  much 
these  new  chapels  mean  to  the  people.  The  major 
topic  of  everyone's  conversation  here,  as  in  the  other 
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branches  we  have  visited  thus  far,  seems  to  be  the  recent  Conference  they 
have  just  held,  with  President  Alldredge  in  attendance  and  giving  in- 
spirational charges  to  them  all.  We  are  invited  to  socials  and  firesides, 
to  dances  and  dinners,  and  are  able  to  bid  farewell  to  only  a  few  at  a  time, 
for  everyone  wishes  us  to  come  to  their  home  before  we  leave.  But  we 
can  stay  no  longer. 


\  FTER  bidding  our  last  farewell,  we  begin  the  long  journey  to  Beit 
-^^  Bridge  over  the  Limpopo  River  and  continue  our  trip  into  a  third 
country.  The  Northern  Transvaal  is  a  country  rich  and  beautiful  in  its  own 
peculiar  way.  In  and  around  the  border  town  of  Messina,  grow  the  unusual 
Baobab  Trees,  which  seem  to  terminate  too  abruptly  to  be  real  living 
trees.  There  are  many  places  to  stop  and  things  to  see,  but  let  us  hurry 
on  through  Louis  Trichard,  Bandolierskop,  Pietersburg,  Potgietersrus, 
Naboomspuit,  Nylstroom,  and  Warmbaths,  and  into  the  capital  city  of 
Pretoria.  Once  in  Pretoria,  we  drive  down  Paul  Kruger  Drive,  into  Church 
Square,  around  the  statue  of  Paul  Kruger,  President  of  the  South  African 
Republic  from  1881  to  1901,  then  on  to  Schoemann  Street  and  finally  to 
110  Devenish  Street.  Here  there  stands  another  modern  chapel,  "Deseret", 
and  an  enthusiastic  growing  Branch,  headed  by  President  du  Preez. 

Speaking  with  Sister  Anna  MuUcr,  we  learn  of  the  many  blessings 
and  activities  that  keep  them  busy  in  Pretoria,  and  which  co-incidentally 
bring  them  so  much  happiness.  "It  is  wonderful  to  see  so  many  fine  young 
people  accepting  the  gospel.  To  all  those  who  were  baptised  this  month 
we  extend  a  warm  welcome  and  we  pray  that  the  Lord  may  bless  them 
with  courage  and  strength  to  continue  growing  in  the  light  of  the  gospel." 
Sister  Muller  goes  on  to  talk  of  the  special  "Primary  Home  Partnership" 
service  held  on  the  second  of  February  and  of  the  Relief  Society  Con- 
vention, which  she  holds  as  the  highlight  of  the  month.  From  her  descrip- 
tion we  can  easily  gauge  that  the  talks  and  lessons  given  at  that  convention 
must  have  been  most  inspiring.  As  always,  much  is  spoken  of  visitors: 
Brothers  Sutherland  and  Larson,  who  both  spoke  on  the  sixteenth,  and 
the  John  Taljaard  family.  "And",  continues  Sister  Muller,  "we  also  saw 
Brother  and  Sister  Donovan  Donly,  Brother  and  Sister  Ken  Armstrong, 
Sister  Juanita  Duncan,  and  Brother  Neville  Camer,  as  well  as  many  of 
the  other  members  of  other  branches  at  the  Sweetheart's  Ball  we  held 
here".  Genealogy  has  not  been  neglected  in  this  Branch  either.  On  the 
twenty-third  of  February,  Elder  Johannes  Smit  handed  out  a  large  number 
of  the  Diplomas  to  those  who  had  completed  the  course  and  congratulated 
Brother  Raubenheimer  and  his  officers  and  teachers  on  the  fine  work  they 
arc  doing. 

The  members  are  obviously  growing  through  all  this  activity  and 
another  sign  of  this  growth  was  manifested  as  Brother  Henry  Shipman  was 
ordained  to  the  office  of  a  Deacon.  All  is  not  joyfulness,  however,  and 
Sister  Muller  relates  that  sadness  this  month  came  in  the  saying  of  fare- 
wells to  Elder  Mangum,  who  has  left  for  the  States,  and  to  Brother  and 
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Sister   Harvey   who   left   for   Durban    on    the 

first  leg  of  their  journey  to  the  temple.  "We 

wish    to    express    our    heartful    thanks,"   says 

Sister  Muller,  "for  the  diligent  service  which  ^    k~^ 

the    Harvey's    gave    to    our    Branch    and    for  \  ^^C* 


their  lovely  friendship.  May  the  Lord's  \.  ,  Y 
blessings  go  with  them  and  may  they  re-  ,i"^^r~  ^ 
turn  in,  safety." 

But  this  talk  of  farewells  reminds  us  that 
we  too  must  be  travelling  onward  and  so, 
making  a   farewell   of  our  own,   onward   we 

go  — •  this  time  in  the  direction  of  Krugersdorp.  As  we  do  so  we  realise 
that  we  have  not  visited  in  Witbank,  where  the  Home  Sunday  .School  is 
held,  but  time  will  not  permit  our  visiting  every  one  we  would  like  to. 
The  trip  to  Krugersdorp  is  n,ot  long  and  the  road  is  excellent,  so  the 
scenery  whizzes  by.  Soon  we  pass  through  Mulder's  Drift  and  arrive  in 
Krugersdorp  itself.  Here  we  may  visit  the  famous  and  fascinating  Sterk- 
fontein  Caves,  the  new  and  developing  Game  Park,  or  view  the  Wit- 
poortjie  Falls,  picnicing  perhaps  at  the  Pines.  At  the  Pines  we  may  very 
well  meet  some  members  of  the  Krugersdorp  Branch  and  the  first  thing 
they  would  do  is  take  us  atop  the  hill  whereon  sits  their  constant  source 
of  joy:  a  chapel  nearly  completed.  As  we  tour  the  grounds,  admiring  the 
general  layout  and  beautiful  view,  the  outstanding  features  of  the  building 
are  enumerated.  Our  attention  is  invited  first  of  all  to  the  handsome  stone 
work  which  is  so  extensive,  tJien  on  the  tower  standing  independently  and 
majestically  before  the  foyer.  We  are  shown  the  grill  blocks  painted  with 
white  sparkling  paint  and,  on  the  inside,  the  unusual  ceiling  of  the  chapel 
proper  and  the  front  wall  of  graceful  brick-work.  We  view  the  spacious 
Recreation  Hall  and  the  block  of  classrooms,  the  Relief  Society  Room  and 
the  neat  and  trim  kitchen.  But  as  we  are  shown  around,  we  also  hear  a 
description  of  the  work  and  activities  which  the  members  have  recently 
enjoyed. 

As  we  listen  we  realise  once  again  how  the  Lord  will  bless  those 
who  are  engaged  in  His  service.  This  Branch  certainly  has  been  so  em- 
ployed, and  the  Lord  has  been  guiding  tliem,  of  that  they  are  all  certain. 
Their  President  and  leader,  Lionell  Bibb,  has  been  a  great  force  behind 
them,  guiding  them  in  the  proper  channels  and  swinging  a  hammer  or 
shovel  himself  most  of  the  time.  In  spite  of  many  difficulties  and  problems 
which  must  inevitably  arise  with  a  project  of  this  magnitude,  he  has  kept 
a  cheerful  spirit  and  been  a  real  inspiration  to  the  Branch.  Through  his 
leadership  and  example,  the  members  are  working  to  finish  it  off.  And 
the  Lord  has  played  His  part  as  well.  The  many  real,  visible  and  tangible 
blessings  that  have  come  to  these  members  forms  a  long  and  impressive 
list,  not  to  mention  the  even  more  numerous  blessings  that  cannot  be 
felt  anywhere  except  in  the  heart.  Brother  Grobler.  who  has  been  their 
chief  painter  is  leaving  for  Welkom,  but  Brother  Greer  has  been  able  to 
learn  enough  about  painting  to  carry  on.  God  has  blessed  this  branch 
greatly  by  giving  unto  them  men  who  can  handle  every  type  of  job 
necessary.  Brother  Dave  Banfield,  for  example,  is  doing  a  beautiful  job 
in  finishing  the  walls  and  the  floor;  Brother  Strydom  is  another  one  who 
does  many  of  the  jobs  and  does  them  well.  And  when  the  Branch  needed 
a  good  carpenter,  the  Lord  prepared  an  expert.  The  missionaries  received 
a  call  to  visit  a  family  by  the  name  of  Foster.  This  they  did.  They  taught 
the  Foster  family  about  the  Church  in  record  time,  and  that  family  was 
humble  enough  to  pray  about  the  matter  and  to  receive  an  answer.  They 
were  baptised  and  became  active  members  immediately,  working  on  the 
chapel  along  with  the  other  members.  And  it  happens  that  Brother  Foster 
is  an  excellent  carpenter  and  craftsman. 
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Brenda  and  Kevin  Fourie  and  Susan  Bibb  were 
also  baptised  during  the  month  of  February  and  so 
the  younger  corps  is  growing  as  well.  But,  "all  work 
and  no  play"  makes  for  a  mighty  dull  and  tired 
Branch.  The  C.S.M.  Festival  was  a  wonderful  evening 
which  was  well  attended.  A  lovely  chicken  dinner 
was  prepared  by  Sister  Banfield  and  afterwards 
everyone  enjoyed  an  evening  of  square  dancing.  And 
when  the  members  of  the  Krugersdorp  Branch  get 
together  for  an  evening  of  entertainment,  you  can 
believe  they  have  it! 

But  again  it  is  time  to  leave  and,  as  we  bid 
farewell  to  our  guide  in  Krugersdorp,  we  drive  down  onto  the  busy  Ont- 
dekkers  Road,  and  head  into  traffic,  into  Johannesburg.  The  twenty-one 
miles  are  quickly  traversed  and  we  find  ourselves  in  one  of  the  most 
unique  cities  in  the  world.  In  the  central  portion  of  this  city  built  on  gold, 
we  may  visit  art  galleries,  a  railway  museum,  a  geological  museum,  libraries, 
theatres,  or  sportsgrounds.  We  may  tour  through  law  courts,  the  Stock 
Exchange,  radio  broadcasting  studios,  diamond-cutting  factories,  or  even 
the  Witwatersrand  University.  We  may  go  through  gold  mines,  zoos,  and 
park  after  park.  We  may  visit  the  Rand  East  Show  and  view  displays 
from  many  different  countries  in  the  free  world,  including  Japan,  Portugal, 
Spain,  Italy,  and  the  Netherlands.  We  find  exhibits  of  machinery,  live- 
stock, art,  flowers,  foods,  and  clothing.  Even  twelve  million,  Rands  of  pure 
gold  bars  is  on  display. 

But,  leaving  the  Showgrounds,  we  drive  over  to  the  Ramah  Chapel 
in  Highlands.  Here  the  activities  of  the  month  have  included  a  concert 
organised  by  Elder  Tex  Smith,  at  which  good  music  and  plenty  of  laughter 
blended  together  to  turn  out  excellent  entertainment.  Those  who  were  not 
in  attendance  really  missed  a  wonderful  evening.  Then,  too,  we  hear  of  a 
jolly  Social  Evening  held  by  the  Relief  Society  to  honour  its  outgoing 
Presidency.  Sister  Ivy  Clark,  who  has  laboured  diligently  as  President  for 
the  past  five  years,  was  presented  a  book  as  a  token  of  the  deep  appre- 
ciation which  the  members  have  for  her,  by  the  new  President,  Sister 
Muriel  Taute.  As  though  not  to  be  outdone,  the  M.I.A.  also  changed  its 
Presidency  and  Sister  Margaret  Beard  is  now  at  the  helm,  receiving  help 
and  strength  from  Sisters  Bessie  de  Wet,  Judy  Powrie,  and  Olwynne  Gibson 
and  Brothers  Basil  van  Tonder,  Norman  Brentot.  John  Meiring,  and  Oliver 
Dewsnup.  New  teachers  include  Sisters  Peggy  Bristow,  Juanita  Duncan, 
and  Glynnis  MacTavish. 

The  chapel,  when  we  attend  it,  is  well  filled  and 
people  are  forced  to  sit  in  the  overflow  areas  and  we  are 
informed  that  this  has  been  a  constant  situation  for 
some  weeks  now.  The  spirit  of  reverence  has  also  been 
on  the  increase,  due  to  the  persistent  efforts  of  President 
Matheson  and  of  his  entire  congregation,  and  it  is  certain 
that  the  Spirit  of  the  Lord  can  be  felt  as  we  meet  wath 
these  Saints. 

The  recent  speech  competition  that  was  held  to  find  a  worthy  candi- 
date to  represent  Ramah  at  the  Convention  Competition  resulted  in  the 
choosing  of  Layton  Alldredge  for  that  honour,  and  we  offer  our  con- 
gratulations to  him.  Then,  after  taking  a  peep  at  the  little  boy  just  born 
to  Brother  and  Sister  Francis  de  Jong,  we  climb  back  into  our  car  and 
begin  again  on  our  trip. 

This  leg  of  our  trek  is  short,  being  out  to  the  nearby  town  of  Ger- 
miston.  As  we  enter  this  East  Rand  town,  we  spot  a  beautiful  lake  and 
recreational  area.  But  we  have  no  time  to  stop  now.  Just  beyond  the  lake 
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we  turn  onto  Joubcrt  Street,  then  on  to  Meyer  where  we  find  the  Masonic 
Hall,  and  a  group  of  members  who  compose  the  Primrose  Branch. 

These  members  are  working  industriously  to  meet  the  demands  of  a 
fund  raising  schedule  for  their  chapel,  and  each  month  they  make  tho 
pre-announced  goal.  They  are  all  talking  of  August  as  the  month  in  which 
ground  should  be  broken,  and  just  watching  and  talking  with  them,  we 
catch  a  little  of  their  enthusiasm.  Two  cake  sales  within  five  weeks  have 
raised  over  seventy-two  rand,  and  a  braaivleis  was  held  just  a  week  later, 
to  raise  further  funds. 

The  Branch  Conference  which  was  held  during  February  at  Primrose 
made  that  Branch  a  very  popular  place  to  be.  Duing  the  Relief  Society 
session.  Sisters  Alldredge  and  Dewsnup,  President  Powrie  and  Elder  Hugo 
were  all  present.  The  Genealogy  session  saw  President  and  Sister  Chater 
and  Brother  and  Sister  Gorman  present,  while  the  Sunday  School  meeting 
was  blessed  with  the  presence  of  President  Powrie,  President  Chater. 
President  and  Sister  Bester,  Elder  Faber,  Elder  Hugo,  and  Brother  Meyer. 
The  evening  meeting  was  attended  by  Presidents  Povvie  and  Bester  as  well, 
while  President  Norbury  and  Brother  Slabbert  gave  great  and  inspirational 
talks.  Other  visitors  during  the  month  included  Sister  Jacobs  and  Brother 
Steedman,.  As  we  visit  with  these  people  of  Primrose,  we  can  well  imagine 
that  these  visitors  listed  enjoyed  being  there  as  much  as  the  Branch  en- 
joyed having  them.  But,  regardless  of  how  much  we  enjoy  it,  we  must 
move  along. 

Continuing  eastward,  we  soon  arrive  in  Benoni  and,  across  from  the 
City  Hall,  we  spot  a  building  arising  which  looks  like  another  L.D.S. 
chapel.  And  it  is.  Hard  at  work  on  the  chapel  are  several  members.  So 
we  approach  them  and  learn  of  their  activities.  They  begin  talking  almost 
immediately  of  the  C.S.M.  Festival  held  during  the  month.  They  attribute 
a  great  deal  of  the  success  of  that  evening  to  the  great  preparation  and 
double-contact  campaign  which  preceeded  the  actual  affair.  Brother  G. 
Cloete  had  arranged  some  very  amusing  short  films,  interspersed  with 
some  that  were  especially  designed  for  the  children.  Curry  and  ice,  prepared 
by  Sister  Bester  and  some  of  the  other  Relief  Society  Sisters  nourished 
everyone  present  and  the  entire  evening  was  a  huge  success.  Many  mem- 
bers who  had  previously  been  somewhat  inactive  attended  and  had  their 
testimonies  bolstered  and  strengthened  and  thus  a  great  value  attaches  to 
the  event  —  as  well  as  having  the  number  of  subscriptions  to  the  C.S.M. 
increased. 

One  of  the  brothers  here  at  the  chapel,  working  just  as  hard  as  the 
rest,  mentions  that  the  Priesthood  holders  are  coming  to  the  grounds 
before  work,  just  after  five  in  the  morning,  to  get  in  their  efforts  when 
they  have  the  time.  They  really  love  to  work  hard  here.  But  they  know  the 
value  of  a  full  and  well-rounded  life,  as  this  young  newly-married  brother 
confesses.  Recently  the  young  married  couples  gathered  at  the  home  of 
President  and  Sister  Bester  for  a  lovely  dinner  and  an  evening  of  games 
and  entertainment.  This  is  a  branch  where  life  is  full,  indeed.  This  is  the 
East  Rand  Branch. 

Even  further  east  lies  the  Springs  Branch.  One  member  we  will  not 
find  here  is  Brother  Erold  Jubber,  who  is  now  known  as  Elder  Jubber 
and  is  working  as  a  missionary  in  Malvern  with  Elder  Christiansen.  Elder 
Jubber  has  the  full  support  of  the  Branch  he  has  left  and  they,  his  "alma 
mater",  enter  into  a  new  phase  of  their  Branch  life,  just  as  he  enters  a 
new  phase  of  his  individual  life.  In  the  meanwhile  the  missionaries 
working  in  this  area.  Elders  Southey  and  Sorenson,  are  busy  as  well, 
having  shown  the  wonderful  film  "The  Search  for  Truth"  and  entertained 
many  investigators  at  that  showing.  The  Spirit  of  God  is  burning  in  many 
different  areas,  and  Springs  is  one  of  these  places.  The  missionaries  also 
attended  a  surprise  birthday  party  for  Elder  Sorenson,  who  turned  twenty- 
one  this  month,  at  the  home  of  Brother  and  Sister  Hugo. 
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The  Branch  Conference  here  was  a  thrill  to  all 
who  attended,  and  that  means  quite  a  few.  Brother 
Cornelius  van  Niekerk  was  sustained  as  the  new 
Second  Counsellor  to  the  Branch  President,  and 
Raymond  Phillips  became  the  new  First  Counsellor 
to  President  Hulbert.  All  the  members  were  given 
strong  impetus  to  serve  the  Lord  and  it  is  certain 
that  the  Lord  will  soon  bless  this  Branch  with 
increased  numbers  and  spirituality.  As  a  sign  of 
this,  perhaps,  but  certainly  as  a  wonderful  omen,  for 
the  Branch  and  its  activity  level,  Sister  Coral  Phillips 
and  Sister  Anna  Phillips  and  her  daughters,  Clare 
were  all  baptised  into  the  Church  this  month.  And 
yet  another  head  may  be  counted,  for  a  son  has  just 
been  born  to  Brother  and  Sister  MacKay. 

People  are  coming  and  going  in  this  Branch  at  a  rapid  clip.  Brother 
and  Sister  Futter,  who  have  been  so  active  for  so  long  in  this  area,  are 
moving  to  Natal  and  so  the  Branch  has  said  goodbye  to  them  in  a  get- 
together  at  the  Futters'  old  homestead.  Brother  and  Sister  Armstrong  have 
returned  from  their  vacation  in  the  Cape,  but  the  MacMillan  Family 
have  now  gone  on  theirs.  Before  they  left,  however,  the  MacMillans  enter- 
tained the  Relief  Society  Sisters  after  a  film  show  which  served  as  the 
opening  function  of  their  new  session.  While  the  Relief  Society  was 
beginning  their  run,  the  Genealogical  Society  was  holding  their  closing 
social. 

The  M.LA.  also  held  an,  evening  of  fun,  organised  to  raise  funds  for 
a  band  to  play  at  the  next  dance,  the  "Moonlight  Capers",  and  the  evening 
saw  the  fulfillment  of  their  goal,  as  well  as  the  enjoyment  of  ingenious 
games  designed  by  the  members  of  the  M-Men  and  Gleaner  Class.  All  in 
all,  they  demonstrated  that  they  did  indeed  know  how  to  have  fun,  while 
accomplishing  something  worthwhile  at  the  same  time.  A  lively  group, 
they  fit  right  into  the  pattern  set  by  the  rest  of  the  Branch. 

Although  v/e  realise  that  there  are  others  further  east,  including  an 
active  group  in  Evander,  we  must  head  south  and  visit  the  branches  in 
that  direction.  So.  turning  around,  we  head  back  into  Johannesburg  and 
then  down  to  Carletonville.  Here  we  witness  the  signs  which  are  so  often 
bandied  about  in  the  newspapers  and  laughed  at  in  so  many  conversations 
and  jokes:  a  house  sunken  ten  feet  below  the  level  of  its  garage,  a  road 
disconnected  and  shoved  five  feet  out  of  line,  and  entire  areas  below  the 
level  of  their  immediate  neighbours.  But  the  good  people  of  Carletonville 
do  not  seem  to  mind. 

Turning  into  the  driveway  of  Brother  and 
Sister  Nell  at  26  Begonia  Street,  we  find  a 
meeting  taking  place  inside  the  house.  In  this 
small  branch,  every  talent  is  employed  and  we 
find  just  about  everyone  doing  something.  But 
their  spirits  are  high;  there  are  a  number  of 
investigators  attending  the  services  and.  although 
they  are  not  seated  in  the  fancy  church  that 
many  denominations  or  sects  could  offer  them, 
the  people  seem  to  feel  the  warmth  and  love 
which  abounds  here  and  the  surroundings  be- 
come unimportant.  In  fact,  the  humble  cir- 
cumstances almost  add  an  important  touch  as 
the  members  and  investigators  alike  are  brought 
to  a  realisation  of  what  is  of  paramount 
importance. 
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The  route  to  the  south-east  now  goes  through  rolling  grasslands,  with 
many  graceful  hills  lining  the  horizon.  The  Klip  and  Suikerbos  Rivers, 
tributaries  to  the  Vaal.  add  charm  and  beauty,  augmenting  the  beauty  of 
the  vegetative  scenery.  So  pleasant  is  the  ride  that,  sooner  than  you  would 
like,  it  is  over  and  we  have  arrived  in  Vereeniging.  In  this  holiday  city 
we  iind  many  golf  courses,  bowling  greens,  swimming  baths,  and  Latter- 
day  Saints. 

These  members,  like  those  of  so  many  other  branches,  are  engaged  in 
a  building  programme  and  dreaming  of  its  completion.  They  sell  chapel 
bricks,  hold  cake  sales,  and  work,  work,  work.  Their  happiness  seems  to 
grow  in  proportion  to  the  efforts  they  expend  and  they  have  indeed 
expended  much  in  that  direction,  so  that  as  we  speak  with  them,  we  find 
that  same  note  of  optimistic  enthusiasm  that  we  have  experienced  in  so 
many  branches  already. 

Now  we  turn  west  and  enter  into  Klerksdorp.  Here  the  small  but 
thriving  branch  greets  us  heartily  and  shows  us  around.  Their  Banch 
Conference  was  a  great  success,  with  members  coming  from  all  over  to 
fill  the  hall  and  swell  their  numbers  immensely.  Also  helping  to  increase 
the  numbers  is  the  arrival  of  Brother  and  Sister  Fourie  from  Rhodesia 
with  their  family.  With  this  addition,  a  pianist  becomes  available  to  the 
branch  and  so  their  joy  is  even  greater.  Already  Sister  Fourie  has  been 
put  to  work,  playing  for  the  M.I. A.  at  their  activity  meeting. 

Brother  and  Sister  Moodie  beam  at  the  recent  achievement  of  their 
daughter  Joyce,  who  is  now  the  head  prefect  at  her  school.  She  conducted 
the  singing  at  their  school  games  and  would  have  led  the  singing  at  the 
inter-school  event  as  well,  had  she  not  broken  her  right  arm.  Prior  to  this 
she  won  a  third  place  at  the  Klerksdorp  Ballet  Festival.  More  achievement 
by  the  youth  of  the  Church  came  v^-hen  Delene  Palmer,  five  years  old, 
took  first  place  and  received  a  cup  at  her  school  sports  events  by  winning 
the  fifty  yards  race.  But  all  the  branch,  young  and  old  alike,  are  forging 
ahead  in  their  service  of  the  Lord. 

"Better'ole  Cafe""  down  on  Perma- 
nent Street,  for  here,  on  Sunday, 
meet  the  "amazing  Mormons""  of 
this  area. 

After  spending  a  happy  time 
associating  with  the  Saints  of  this 
city,  we  cross  back  into  the  Free 
State,  travelling  eastward  until  we 
arrive  in  Bloemfontein.  There  we 
meet  many  Saints  but  amongst 
those  we  do  not  meet  is  President 
Sydney  Spear  who,  writing  from 
Boston,  Massachusetts.  U.S.A..  states 
that  he  has  settled  down  into  his 
studies  but  is  rather  homesick  for 
the  warmer  climate  of  South  Africa. 
Also  away  is  the  family  of  Brother 
and  Sister  Milne,  who  are  on  just 
a  short  business  trip.  Others  have 
come,  though,  and  have  enjoyed 
such  affairs  as  the  "Mad  Hatter's 
Party"'  which  the  Relief  Society 
held  during  February.  New  to  the 
branch  also  is  Elder  Dudley  Rush- 
ton,  who  is  taking  the  place  of 
Elder  Cleve  Hale  who  has  gone  ^o 
Pietermaritzburg. 

And  we  are  on  our  way  to 
Pietermaritzburg,    too,   although    by 


TRI-CITIES 

HEADING  south  again  we  cross 
the  Vaal  River  and  visit  the 
Tri-cities,  and  crossing  over  into  the 
Cape  Province  we  find  ourselves  in 
Kimberley,  fabled  city  of  the 
diamonds,  touring  the  fabulous 
diamond  fields  and  watching  the 
mining  operations.  Another  point 
of  interest,  of  course  is  the  "Big 
Hole".     But     still     another     is     the 
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way  of  Welkom.  The  journey,  about 
one  hundred  and  five  miles  in  a 
northerly  direction,  is  most 
pleasant  and  the  destination 
promises  to  be  even  more  so.  The 
brand  new  chapel  greets  us  with  a 
cheerful,  modern  look  and  the 
Saints  greet  us  with  joy  in  their 
eyes  and  happiness  in  their  hearts. 
Everyone  is  still  in  the  dream- 
world brought  true  by  the  opening 
of  this  chapel  on  November  16, 
1963.  (See  Cumorah's  Southern 
Messenger,   December   1963.) 


NATAL 


A  ND  now  we  must  travel  about 
-^  three  hundred  and  thirty  miles 
eastward  and  south,  close  to  the 
coast  and  within  the  province  of 
Natal.  Pietermaritzburg,  the  capital 
of  this  province,  lies  in  a  great 
amphitheatrical  area,  overlooked  by 
Fort  Napier  on  the  south-west, 
while  on  the  north-west  the  hills 
rise  to  a  height  greater  than  3.000 
feet.  Beginning  with  a  church  at 
the  banks  of  the  Umzindusi  River 
and  named  in  honour  of  Piet 
Retief  and  Gerrit  Maritz,  it's  known 
as  the  "City  of  Flowers"  and  fairly 
demands  a  tour  of  its  Botanical 
Gardens.  A  most  interesting  city,  it 
also  houses  an  interesting  group  of 
people:  another  branch  of  our 
family. 

Here  the  people  are  rushing  about 
in  preparation  for  their  new  chapel's 
opening  on  the  first  Sunday  of 
April.  Last  minute  touches  are 
being  added  and  all  the  jobs  that 
are  associated  with  the  opening 
ceremonies  are  being  arranged  and 
assigned  and  fulfilled.  Such  a  busy 
group  and  such  a  joyous  one  makes 
us  feel  right  at  home  and  we  stay 
for  a  long  and  interesting  visit. 

The  beautiful  hills  which  sur- 
round Pietermaritzburg  beckon  us 
onward  and  we  head  into  them, 
finding  that  they  extend  almost  to 
Durban,  fifty-five  miles  away,  and 
the  road  we  travel  wanders  up  and 
down  the  hills,  presenting  always  a 
new  view  of  beauty  to  our  vision. 
As  we  reach  Drummond  along  the 


way,  we  are  granted  a  magnificent 
view  of  the  renowned  Valley  of  a 
Thousand  Hills.  This  impressive 
spectacle  seems  to  pile  one  hill  atop 
another,  and  we  are  still  dazed  at 
the  vastless  of  the  panorama  when 
we  motor  on  into  Durban  itself. 
This  city  of  charm  and  contrasts, 
composed  of  almost  equal  propor- 
tions of  Whites,  Zulus  and  Asiatics, 
has  a  character  all  its  own. 

The  history  of  Durban  is  just  as 
fascinating  as  are  the  scenes  within, 
the  city.  Vasco  da  Gama,  on  his 
way  to  India,  sighted  the  territory 
on  Christmas  Day  in  1497  and 
named  the  area  Natal.  In  1823  a 
group  of  British  explorers  landed  in 
Durban  Bay  and,  thirty  years  later 
the  first  Mormon  missionaries 
landed  in  Cape  Town  and  before 
long  they  were  working  in  Natal  as 
well.  The  Durban  Branch  is  one  of 
the  results  of  these  early  labours. 

February  1964  was  a  typical 
month  for  the  members  of  this 
branch,  being  filled  with  things  to 
do,  events  to  attend,  and  fun  to 
enjoy.  The  branch  has  increased  by 
the  addition  of  Brother  and  Sister 
Leslie  Davidson  and  their  family, 
who  were  baptised  on  the  twenty- 
ninth.  The  Sunday  before  this 
happy  event  took  place,  another 
occasion  for  happiness  occurred: 
the  Branch  held  its  conference, 
centred  around  the  theme  of 
"Choose  ye  this  day  whom  ye  will 
serve".  Many  messages  of  inspira- 
tion were  delivered  to  the  Saints 
on  this  occasion. 

Yet  there  is  a  look  of  sadness 
permeating  the  branch  right  now, 
and  upon  asking  for  the  reason,  we 
are  told  by  Sister  Beryl  Soane,  "We 
learned  with  sadness  of  the  passing 
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away  of  two  young,  charming,  and 
lovely  sisters.  Rose  Kirstcn  in  C  ape 
Town,  and  Siiellcy  Pain  in  London. 
They  were  both  dearly  loved  by  us 
all.  We  recall  Rose's  sweet  singing 
and  Shelley's  unforgettable  lessons 
in  Relief  Society.  Our  heartfelt 
sympathy  goes  out  to  the  relatives 
and  loved  ones  of  both  of  these 
sisters."  Indeed  the  spirit  that  was 
always  borne  by  Sister  Kirstcn  will 
not  be  soon,  forgotten. 

At  the  same  time,  we  see  young 
Dean  Jakins  about  the  Chapel, 
running  just  as  lively  as  ever,  after 
being  released  from  the  hospital 
where  he  was  treated  for  serious 
burns  resulting  from  his  tipping 
boiling  oil   over  upon  himself. 

We  are  really  in  luck  this  month, 
too,  in  timing  our  visit  to  coincide 
with  that  of  Brother  and  Sister 
Wheelwright  from  California.  As 
Brother  Wheelwright  is  a  pro- 
fessional organist,  ws  persuaded 
him  to  play  for  us  after  Sunday 
School  had  let  out,  and  we  all 
enjoyed  the  beautiful  music  that 
eminated  from  our  somewhat  tem- 
peramental organ.  Often  we  have 
heard  irreverent  squeaks  come  from 
that  machine  as  our  exasperated 
organists  tried  to  keep  it  under 
control,  but  this  master  truly  had 
it  conquered.  It  was  most  enjoyable. 
But,  like  the  Wheelwrights,  we  too 
must  leave. 

Now  we  are  on  our  way  along 
one  of  the  most  beautiful  rides  to 
be  found  anywhere  in  the  world. 
We  enter  one  resort  town  after 
another;  first  Amanzimtoti,  then 
Scottburgh.  and  then  Port  Shep- 
stone.  All  the  land  here  is  wonder- 
fully fertile  and  beautiful,  with 
sugar  cane,  beets,  fruit  trees,  and 
mealies  abounding  in  the  fields.  As 
we  drive  on,  we  find  the  sub- 
tropical vegetation  becoming  in- 
creasingly lush,  with  acres  and  acres 
of  banana  plantationsa  long  the 
roadside.  Then,  on  a  slope  over- 
looking a  long  expanse  of  beach, 
along  a  peaceful  lagoon,  Margate 
greets  our  eyes.  Here,  in  this  holi- 
day resort  town,  we  drive  over  to 
the  home  of  Brother  ?t'  Sister 
Grantham  and  are  entertained  by 
this  gracious  couple  in,  their  lovely 
home. 


L^ape    ^JJi  strict 

^T^HEN  leaving  Margate,  we  con- 
-■-  tinuc  this  beautiful  trek  and 
arrive  in  Port  Edward  on  the 
Umtamvuna  River  and  cross  into 
Cape  Province,  largest  of  the  four 
provinces  composing  the  Republic. 
We  find  ourselves  first  in  Bizana 
and  then  in.  Flagstaff,  finally  .seeing 
the  magnificent  spectacle  of  the 
Magwa  Falls.  As  v/e  reach  Lusiki- 
siki,  we  find  over  eighty  thousand 
Bantus,  living  according  to  their 
ancient  tribal  customs  in  a  picture- 
sque village  built  of  their  primitive 
huts.  Driving  on,  we  attain  Port 
St.  Johns,  situated  on  the  Umzim- 
vubu  (Home  of  the  Hippopotamus) 
River,  and  surrounded  by  game 
reserves  and  sulphur  springs,  and, 
after  turning  inward  a  bit,  we  travel 
through  the  Transkei,  the  land  of 
the  "Red-Blanket  People"  and  reach 
Umtata,  the  territorial  capital.  This 
is    the    area    where    self-government 


has  been  granted  to  the  Bantu 
people  and  where  more  than 
1.250,000  tribesman  live  according 
to  the  pattern  set  by  their  ancestors. 
Finally,  leaving  the  Transkei.  we 
enter  the  booming  river  port  of 
East  London. 

Although  begun  as  a  shipping 
town.  East  London  has  undergone 
a  period  of  industrialisation  that 
has  accorded  her  the  stability  which 
is  so  important  to  long  term  pro- 
gress. It  also  houses  many  attrac- 
tions for  the  tourist  and  is  a 
favourite  resort  and  holiday  city, 
whose  beaches  are  considered 
among  the  best  in  all  of  South 
Africa. 

Also  well  established  in  East 
London  is  the  Church  of  Jesus 
Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints.  Having 
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been  there  for  over  one  hundred 
years,  the  Church  is  not  only  well 
known  to  the  townspeople,  it  is  also 
a  place  to  go  for  those  members 
who  are  on  holiday  from  some 
other  point  in  the  mission.  The  big 
event  in  East  London  right  now  is 
the  opening  of  their  chapel,  on  the 
fifteenth  of  February  (see  page  89). 
Prior  to  the  opening  services  them- 
selves, an  open  house  was  conducted 
to  acquaint  the  non-members  of  the 
area  with  the  new  "Mormon,"  faci- 
lities, as  well  to  give  them  the 
opportunity  to  see  some  films 
relating  to  the  Latter-day  Saint 
beliefs.  The  films  shown,  "The 
Search  for  Truth"  and  "The  Los 
Angeles  Temple",  answered  the 
questions  "Is  There  a  God?"  and 
"Why  did  King  Solomon,  and  why 
do  the  Mormons  build  Temples?" 
respectively.  Friday  night,  the 
chapel  was  packed  with  people 
wishing  to  "know  a  little  more 
about  these  people  called  Mor- 
mons", and  everyone  was  thoroughly 
impressed  with  the  chapel  and  the 
films.  Excellent  coverage  was 
afforded  by  the  press  of  East  Lon- 
don and  the  entire  town  knew  about 
the  opening.  The  Saints  of  East 
London  have  put  forth  a  wonderful 
chapel  which  will  long  give  the 
non-members  there  something  to 
remember.  And  it  is  an  extremely 
happy  Branch  that  we  leave  behind 
as  we  travel  southward  to  Port 
Elizabeth. 

Many  settlements  in  this  area 
bear  German  names,  having  been 
founded  by  members  of  the  German 
Legion,  who  came  into  the  country 
in  the  mid-1 800's.  Thus  we  are  not 
surprised  to  find  ourselves  passing 
through  a  town  named  Berlin. 
Winding  in  succession  through  the 
cities  of  King  William's  Town, 
Peddie,  and  Grahamstown.  we 
arrive  in,  the  second  largest  city  in 
the  Cape  Province:  Port  Elizabeth. 
Bartnolomew  Dias  stopped  here  in 
1488  and  its  history  is  replete  with 
important  events.  The  arrival  of  the 
1820  settlers  is  commemorated  m 
the  erection  of  a  one  hundred  and 
seventy  foot  Campanile  opposite  the 
train  station.  Port  Elizabeth  is  a 
major  commercial  and  industrial 
centre,    handling    the    assembly    of 


motor-cars  and  the  export  of  huge 
quantities  of  wool,  and  almost 
everything  in  between.  But  it  's 
also  a  famous  holiday  resort, 
featuring  parks  and  beaches,  and 
even  a  large  Snake  Park. 

In  the  chapel  in  Port  Elizabeth 
we  find  many  Saints  congregated  in 
worship  and  instructional  services 
and  we  join  right  in  with  them. 
They  are  studying  exactly  the  same 
things  that  the  other  branches  are 
learning,  and  so  we  fit  right  into 
the  scheme  of  things.  The  services 
are  conducted  in  the  same  manner 
as  anywhere  else  in  the  world;  in- 
deed, we  feel  the  same  general 
atmosphere  of  enthusiasm  and 
interest  in  this  branch  as  in  others 
and  we  realise  that  we  do  belong 
to  a  universal  and  constant  church. 

Once  more  it  is  time  to  say 
goodbye  and  depart,  this  time  for 
Bellville  and  Cape  Town.  From 
Port  Elizabeth,  the  road  climbs 
through  the  spectacular  Van 
Staden's  Pass,  popular  with  tourists 
and  residents  as  well.  On  we  go 
over  the  Storms  River  and  through 
the  Blaauwkrantz  Pass,  through 
thick  woods  of  most  impressive 
beauty,  on  through  the  long  ride  to 
Plettenberg  Bay,  hugging  the  Tzitzi- 
kama  Mountain  range,  through  the 
Garden  of  Eden,  where  may  be 
found  yellow-wood,  stinkwood,  and 
other  hardwood  trees,  and  into  the 
mysterious  and  spectacular  Knysna. 
Pushing  onward  we  enter  the 
Wilderness  and,  at  the  edge  of  the 
Outeniqua  Mountains,  into  George, 
then  Mossel  Bay,  and  then  into 
Worcester.  From  this  "behind-the- 
mountain"  town  of  semi-Karoo  type 
climate,  we  travel  through  Du  Toit's 
Kloof  and  gain  a  magnificent  view 
of  the  Paarl  Valley  before  us. 
Descending,  we  come  into  the  city 
of  Paarl,  the  centre  of  the  wine 
industry  of  the  Cape  and  motor 
just  a  bit  further  into  Bellville. 

This  city,  twelve  miles  from  Cape 
Town  itself,  houses  a  section  of 
the  Stellenbosch  University  and 
many  attractions  and  theatres  that 
make  the  life  of  this  city  complete. 
Adding  to  the  completeness  of  the 
city  is  the  activity  of  a  group  of 
our  members,  brothers  and  sisters 
who  meet  in  the  Masonic  Hall  on 
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Talent  Street.  These  Saints  arc  just 
like  any  others  throughout  the 
Mission  or  throughout  the  world: 
they  live  for  the  work  and  activity 
of  the  Church  and  for  the  extension 
of  the  glory  of  CJod  upon  the  earth. 
No    one    is    perfect,    but    like    the 


members  elsewhere,  these  members 
are  trying  to  improve  themselves 
with  that  ultimate  object  in  mind. 
What  a  joy  it  is  to  be  able  to 
mingle  with  such  people  as  this 
and  to  share  with  them  the  excite- 
ment of  growing  and  improving 
themselves  and,  at  the  same  time, 
helping  other  people  to  achieve  the 
same  sort  of  growth.  Truly  this  s 
the  full  purpose  of  life  and  a  most 
important  portion  of  the  gospel  of 
Jesus  Christ. 

Leaving  Bellville,  we  journey 
quickly  through  Parow  and  Good- 
wood, entering  the  magic  city  of 
Cape  Town  itself.  Superbly  scenic. 
Cape  Town  is  rich  in  tourist 
attractions  and  offers  an  unsurpassed 
variety  of  holiday  amenities.  There 
are  Botanical  Gardens  and  orchards 
to  be  visited,  Houses  of  Parliament 
and  docking  installations  to  tour; 
and  no  tour  of  Cape  Town  could 
possibly  be  completed  without 
ascending  Table  Mountain  in  the 
cable  car.  Founded  in  1652  by  Jan 
van  Riebeeck,  Cape  Town  is  also 
the  oldest  city  as  far  as  the 
branches    of    the    Church    in    South 


Africa  is  concerned.  Over  one 
hundred  and  ten  years  ago  the  church 
sent  its  first  missionaries  down 
there  to  reap  a  harvest,  and  that 
harvest   is  still   being  reaped  today. 

Branch  Conference  was  held  here 
on  the  ninth  of  the  month  and  all 
three  services  were  very  well 
attended.  The  Branch  and  District 
Presidencies,  as  well  as  leaders  of 
the  Auxiliaries,  gave  talks  that  were 
not  only  enjoyed  but  were  also 
taken  into  the  hearts  and  minds  of 
those  listening.  Beautiful  choral 
numbers  directed  by  Brother  Sam 
Rayner  and  an  organ  solo  by  Sister 
Molly  Gort  added  to  the  enjoyment 
and  the  spirit  which  everyone  there 
felt.  The  M.I. A.  kept  things  rolling 
with  a  Car  Clue  Rally  on  the 
twenty-second,  when  members  were 
invited  to  go  on  a  treasure  hunt, 
which  was  another  great  success  for 
all  concerned. 

As  we  wander  around  this  large 
branch,  we  hear  over  and  over 
again  how  much  these  people  are 
going  to  miss  seeing  Rose  Kirsten 
in  their  midst.  Sister  Beatrice 
Smith  tells  us,  "We  shall  miss  this 
young  lady  at  Mowbray  where  she 
has  been  an  example  of  faith  and 
loving  kindness  to  all  who  came 
into  contact  with  her.  Our  very 
deep  sympathy  is  extended  to  her 
parents  and  relatives  and  we  pray 
that  they  may  be  comforted.  She 
has  been  a  shining  example  of 
patience  and  courage  to  all  here." 
Indeed,  she  will  be  sorely  missed 
by  many. 

Over  one  hundred  twenty  rand 
was  raised  for  the  Building  Fund 
during  a  great  cake  sale  on  the 
twenty-eighth,  and  more  functions 
are  being  planned  for  the  imme- 
diate future.  The  enthusiasm  shown 
here  among  these  members  shows 
that  old  blood  is  not  necessarily 
tired  blood. 


There  is  our  trip  completed:  from  the  Copperhelt  in  (he  North  to 
Cape  Town  in  the  South.  There  are  some  of  the  reasons  why  these  forty- 
seven  hundred  members  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of  Latter-day  Saints 
are  so  happy,  why  the  earth  itself  seems  to  sing  in  happiness  wherever 
these  people,  this  peculiar  people  walk  and  live.  For  their  life  is  full,  it 
has  all  the  Lord  feels  is  good  and  proper  for  His  children;  it  has  all  the 
ingredients  of  a  purposeful  and  guided  existence.  This  is  our  joy;  for  we 
know  God  and  serve  Him  with  much  joy  and  willingness. 
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TEACHING 

b/  N.  C.  van  Niekerk,  Second  Counsellor  in  the  Springs  Branch  Presidency 


CONSIDER  carefully  "teaching". 
No  matter  what  is  taught,  my 
personal  opinion  is  that  the  medical 
and  teaching  professions  rate 
higher  than  any  other  calling  which 
man  may  follow.  Medicine  deals 
with  man's  physical  well-being, 
while  teaching  deals  with  man's  in- 
tellectual needs  —  both  are  of  in- 
estimable value  to  our  society.  But 
teaching  the  gospel  is  more  im- 
portant than,  teaching  academic 
subjects  which  after  all  only  qualify 
man  to  provide  for  the  physical  re- 
quirements of  life,  while  the  gospel 
prepares  man  for  Everlasting  Life 
in  the  Kingdom  of  our  Heavenly 
Father.  In  fact,  so  important  is  this 
aspect  of  the  teaching  profession 
that  the  Lord  saw  fit  to  reveal  to 
the  Prophet  Joseph  the  fact  that 
parents  who  fail  to  teach  their 
children  will  be  held  accountable 
for  their  children's  ignorance. 
Teaching  the  gospel,  then,  is  a 
calling  so  important  that  we  can 
scarcely  conceive  of  its  magnitude. 

To  teach  the  gospel  of  the  Lord 
we  should  acquire  a  knowledge  of 
the  scriptures  as  expounded  by  His 
chosen  servants;  we  should  acquire 
humility,  courage,  and  long- 
suflfering.  We  should  be  ready  and 
willing  at  all  times  to  give  a  good 
portion  of  time  to  searching  the 
scriptures.  Nothing  in  the  world  has 
been  ready-made,  much  less  the 
teacher.  But  acquiring  the  qualifica- 
tions of  a  teacher  does  not  neces- 
sarily make  a  good  teacher!  Watch 
a  teacher  with  all  the  knowledge  in 
the  world  and  no  ability  to  impart 
knowledge  and  you  will  soon  realise 
that  the  teacher  might  just  as  well 
have  been  without  his  knowledge. 
There  is  a  great  deal  more  to  teach- 
ing than  just  knowing. 

Three  categories  of  teachers  can 
be  observed  in  the  teaching  world: 
the  Professional,  the  Lecturer,  and 
the    Inspired    Teacher.    The    latter 


should  be  the  goal  of  all  teachers 
worth  their  salt.  But  do  not  think 
that  to  be  an  Inspired  Teacher  is 
an  ideal  achieved  overnight.  Far 
from  it;  it  requires  experience, 
prayer,  humility,  and  the  ability  to 
confess  your  inability.  To  acquire 
skill  in  any  field  of  endeavour  calls 
for  practise. 

It  is  impossible  to  acquire  the  art 
or  skill  of  teaching  without  specia- 
lised training.  This  the  Church  fully 
appreciates  and  study  courses  have 
been  designed  to  train  those  who 
will  teach.  But  even  this  course  of 
action  would  fail  dismally  if  the 
trainee  lacked  the  necessary  apti- 
tude. 

Let  us  return  to  the  three  types 
of  teachers.  The  Professional  will 
turn  up  in  the  classroom  well  armed 
with  a  great  fund  of  knowledge, 
well  prepared  to  show  off  his 
prowess  but  he  may  not  know  how 
to  impart  his  knowledge;  he  mav 
net  know  of  such  a  thing  as  pupil 
participation.  While  he  swings  with 
easy  smoothness  from  one  point  to 
another,  occasionally  scribbling  on 
the  chalk-board,  he  may  just  as 
easily  be  far  too  technical  and 
therefore  beyond  the  depths  of  the 
class'  intellectual  level.  A  severe 
statement,  sure.  But,  nevertheless, 
quite  true.  Let's  face  it.  we  are  not 
all   of  the   same   intellectual   level. 

The  Lecturer  follows  much  the 
same  course  of  action,  adopting  an 
attitude  of  "I  am  telling  you;  you 
are  not  teaching  me."  Both  of  these 
methods  may  look  suspiciously  like 
self-centred  techniques  to  the  class 
and  may  fail  to  hold  their  interest 
for  any  length  of  time.  The  Lecturer 
is  chiefly  concerned  with  covering 
ground  and  making  a  pleasing  im- 
pression and  may  completely  fail 
to  realise  that  he  is  dealing  with  a 
variety  of  personalities  eager  for 
self  expression. 
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The  chalk-board  is  an  important 
tool  in  the  teaching  profession  and 
should  he  used  extensively  to  illu- 
strate an  idea  or  a  concept,  or  to 
give  emphasis  to  a  particularly 
knotty  point  and  to  clarify  the  given 
concept.  The  chalk-board  serves  the 
useful  purpose  of  helping  the 
teacher  impart  knowledge.  Both  the 
professional  and  the  lecturer  types 
may  or  may  not  make  use  of  this 
admirable  aid.  depending  on  the 
mood  of  the  teacher.  Both  of  these 
t\pes  are  usually  well  prepared  and 
eager  to  get  on  with  the  job.  But 
this  is  not  the  ideal  method  of 
instruction  and  it  conveys  the  idea 
that  the  teacher  is  more  concerned 
with  making  a  good  impression 
than  in  helping  the  pupil  to  grasp 
the  concept  and  thus  to  visualise 
the  ideal. 

I  do  not  wish  to  convey  the  im- 
pression that  these  two  methods  are 
all  wrong  in  themselves.  Far  from 
it.  But  they  are  both  less  instruc- 
tive than  the  pupil-participation 
method.  May  I  suggest  that  every 
Sunday  School  teacher  start  his 
teaching  career  ofT  right  by  em- 
ploying the  pupil-participation 
method   of   instruction. 

Employing  this  method  of  in- 
struction is  not  a  short-cut  to 
becoming  the  Inspired  Teacher.  But 
in  this  way  you  get  to  know  your 
pupils  much  more  quickly.  You 
seem  to  gain  a  much  deeper  under- 
standing of  the  pupil's  personality 
and  can  therefore  guage  his  in- 
tellectual level  with  greater  accuracy 
and  so  you  gain  an  understanding 
of  your  class.  Pretty  soon  >ou  will 
discover  that  Mr.  Knowall  has 
developed  an  inquiring  mind  and 
that  Miss  Bashful  has  suddenly  dis- 
covered in  you  that  "someone"  to 
whom  she  can  talk.  The  Inspired 
Teacher  uses  all  things  at  hand  to 
convey  an  idea  or  to  outline  a  con- 
cept which  has  bearing  on  the 
particular  lesson.  But  be  most  care- 
ful to  choose  the  correct  time  to 
use  the  visual  aid.  Do  not  use  an 
aid  that  has  no  bearing  on  the 
subject  or  which  distracts  from  the 
concept.  That  would   be  disastrous. 

To  succeed  in  becoming  an  In- 
spired Teacher,  first  know  this:  you 


are  in  very  fact  Christ's  personal 
representative  engaged  in  teaching 
tile  laws  and  principles  of  the 
Kingdom  of  Ciod.  Secondly,  know 
your  subject;  and  thirdly,  know 
your  class.  Just  getting  to  know 
your  class  in  an  interesting  and 
absorbing  subject,  but  if  you  get  a 
general  idea  of  the  intellectual 
level  of  the  class,  you  have  indeed 
gained  valuable  ground. 

Academic  education  in  the  davs 
of  the  Lord  was  not  so  readily 
obtainable  as  in  our  day,  so  the 
Lord  used  visual  aids  readily  at 
hand.  All  of  Nature  was  called 
into  the  picture.  A  host  of  things 
with  which  the  people  came  into 
daily  contact  was  employed  by 
our  Lord  to  illustrate  the  concepts 
of  a  new  divine  way  of  life.  The 
Lord  firt  guaged  the  intellectual 
level  of  the  people  before  adopting 
a  particular  parable  to  put  over  a 
point. 

The  Lord  never  seemed  to  stand 
in  need  of  preparation.  Why  should 
He?  He  created  all  things  and 
therefore  knew  all  things.  It  is  not 
so  with  us  humans.  We  need  to 
prepare  ourselves  before  we  can 
embark  upon  a  course  of  instruc- 
tion with  any  degree  of  confidence, 
which  may  quite  conceivably  shape 
the  whole  future  of  a  goodly 
number  of  people.  I  think  that 
preparation  is  a  most  important 
factor  in  the  teaching  of  the 
gospel. 

In  clarifying  the  use  of  the  gift 
of  tongues.  Paul  declares.  "Yet  in 
the  Church  I  had  rather  speak  five 
words  with  my  understanding,  that 
by  my  voice  I  might  teach  others 
also,  than  ten  thousand  words  in 
an  unknown  tongue."  When  we 
speak  in  terms  beyond  the  pupil's 
understanding  are  we  not.  perhaps, 
speaking  in  an  unknown  tongue 
and  not  with  our  understanding, 
and  therefore  giving  no  revelation 
of  the  scriptures? 

To  be  an  Inspired  Teacher,  then, 
is  to  be  prepared  in  such  a  manner 
as  to  speak  with  an  understanding 
so  that  others  may  be  edified.  It  is 
to      cultivate      humility.      exercise 

(Continued  foot  of  page  111) 
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FROM  OUR  FILES 

Baptisms 


DURBAN 
BRISTOW,  June   Mary 
DAVIDSON,  Leslie  Calder,   Snr. 
DAVIDSON,    Marie    John    Henry    Fulforth 
DAVIDSON.    Leslie   Calder,   Jnr. 
DAVIDSON,   Cheryl   Delilah 

MOWBRAY 
DAWSON,    Stuart    Keith 
VAN  RHYN,  Jeanine 

SALISBURY 
BEAN,  Jeanette 
BEAN,  Jean  Mitchell 
MARSLAND,   Jennifer   Evelyn 


PHILLIPS,   Coral 


VEREENIGING 
EBERSOHN,   Thomas    Daniel 
EBERSOHN,    Anna    Johanna    Susanna 
SAWYER.    Joan   Elaine 
SAWYER.  Thomas   Ernest 
SAWYER,  Maureen  Elaine 
SAWYER,    Gail 


WELKOM 
BRICKNELL,   Bryan    David 


Blessings 


DURBAN 
WESTBROOK    David 


MOWBRAY 
PARK,   Russell    Brad 


SPRINGS 
WENTZEL,  Peter  John 


VEREENIGING 
SAWYER.   Allen  Lindsay 


Ordinations 


COPPERBELT 
STEVENS.  Jack    Walter— ordained   an  Elder. 


MOWBRAY 
DEAN.    Leslie   Cyril — ordained    a    Deacon. 
JENNER,  Brian  Robert — ordained  a  Deacon. 

PRETORIA 
SHIPMAN.  Henry  John — ordained  a  Deacon. 


SPRINGS 
DALLDORF.     Richard     Alfred — ordained     a 

Deacon. 
i^I.\C      KAY.      Frederick      Ian — ordained     a 

Priest. 
M'CRYSTAL.      Trevor     Hilton— ordained     a 

Priest. 
MEW,  Cedric    Bernard — ordained   a  Teacher. 
VAN      NIEKERK,      Cornelius — ordained      a 

Priest. 


Marriages 


BULAWAYO 
JONES.    Beverly   Anne,   to    Kenneth    Panaino 
on   January    25,    1964     at   Bulawayo. 


MOWBRAY 

PARK,     Walter     Mack,     to     MarihTi      Enid 

Napier  on  August   3,   1963,   at  Mowbray. 


Deaths 


MOWBRAY 
BRUMMER,    Anna    Georgina    (Petzer).    died 

January    16,     1964    in    Woodstock,    Cape. 
KIRSTEN,   Rosalie,    died   February    23,    1964 

in    Observatory,   Cape. 
LAWRIE,   Mary    (Baxter),   died    January    14, 

1964  in  Mowbray,   Cape. 
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MISSIONARY  ACTIVITIES 

AppoLntments 

ELDER    RONALD    MILLBURN— appointed    Mission  Secretary    on   February   24,    1964. 
ELDER   CALVIN   BAKER-  appointed  Supervising  Elder  of   the    Natal    District   on    March    27, 
1964. 

Transfers 

ELDER  DANIEL  STAPELMAN— from   Durban.   Natal,   to   Port    Elizabeth  on  March   6.   1964, 

ELDER   CALVIN    BAKER— from  Pietermaritzhurj?   to   Durban,   on   March   27.    1964. 

ELDER    DWIGHT   BARRUS— from   Parkhurst     Johannesburg,    to    Durban,   Natal,   on    March 

2.'i.    1964. 
ELDER   EROLD   JUBBER — from   Malvern,  Johannesburg,    to   Pietermaritzburg,  on  March   27. 

1964. 
ELDER    LESLIE    LARSON— from   Stilfontein   to    Cape   Town,   on   March    27,    1964. 


USELESSNESS       (Continued  from  page  87) 


case  of  saving  the  life  of  David. 
Nor  do  spiders  exist  solely  to 
serve  the  escaping  of  fugitive  men. 
And  no-one  wilt  argue  that  the 
eternal  existence  of  mosquitos  was 
justified  by  that  single  nibble  on 
the  leg  of  Abner.  But  the  real  point 
behind  these  legends,  and  the  rea- 
son they  were  preserved  in  the 
Talmud,  is  that  David  as  an  in- 
dividual found  that  these  seemingly 
useless  things  might  indeed  serve 
a  vital  purpose  in  his  life.  So  might 
we  also  discover  them  to  have 
functions  in  our  lives  if  we  but 
observed   carefully   enough. 

If  we  consider  carefully  the  inter- 
weaving, the  interdependence  of 
one  form  of  life  upon  another  or 
of  each  particle  of  existence  in 
relation  to  all  other  particles,  we 
see  how  delicate  and  fine  the 
balance  of  the  world  really  is. 
Should  we  remove  one  object,  the 
balance  is  lost  and  we  find  our- 
selves in  a  completely  different 
world.  No  matter  how  insignificant 
an  element  might  appear  to  be,  if 
we    remove   it   from   the  world   en- 


tirely, we  would  soon  find  some 
slightly  larger  matter,  which  de- 
pended upon  that  element,  either 
disappearing  or  getting  out  of 
hand.  Soon  another  organism  is 
affected  and  then  another,  as  a 
result  of  that.  Soon  God's  world 
would  be  a  world  of  chaos  and 
confusion,  a  gigantic  scene  of  dis- 
order and  destruction.  Our  world 
would  be  on  its  way  to  a  doom  that 
we  can  only  dimly  imagine. 

Those  who  counsel  with  the 
Lord  in  this  regard,  thus  really  ex- 
claim that  they  could  make  a  better 
world  entirely  than  that  which  he 
has  created.  To  such  people,  my 
only  comment  is:  seeing  is  believ- 
ing! Let  them  try  to  create  a  world. 
Let  them  try  to  make  even  a  planet 
with  all  the  balancing  elements  to 
support  life,  let  alone  an  entire 
solar  system  in  a  gigantic  pool  of 
galaxies.  In  the  meanwhile,  seeing 
all  there  is  about  me,  I  believe 
there  is  no  uselessness  in  this 
world:  God  has  a  purpose  in  his 
every  plan  and  behind  his  every 
creation. 


From  the  Bible  .  .  . 

I  am  the  Almighty  God;  walk  before  me,  and 
be  thou  perfect. 

Genesis    17:1 
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Reverently  and   Meekly  Now 

Reverently  and  meekly  now.  Let  thy  head  most  humbly 

how. 
Think  of  me  thou  ransomed  one.  Think  what  I  for  thee 

have  done 
With  my  blood  that  dripped  like  rain,  Sweat  in  agony  of 

pain. 
With  my  body  on  the  tree,  I  have  ransomed  even  thee. 

Bid  thine  heart  all  strife  to  cease;  With  thy  brethern  be  at 

peace. 
Oh,  forgive,  as  thou  wouldst  be.  E'en  forgiven  now  by  me. 
In  the  solemn  faith  of  prayer.  Cast  upon  me  all  thy  care, 
And  my  spirit's  grace  shall  be.  Like  a  fountain  unto  thee. 

At  the  throne  I  intercede.  For  thee  ever  do  I  plead. 
I  have  loved  thee  as  thy  friend.  With  a  love  that  cannot  end. 
Be  obedient,  I  implore.  Prayerful,  watchful,  evermore. 
And  be  constant  unto  me,  That  thy  Saviour  I  may  be. 


EAST   LONDON   CHAPEL  OPENING        (Continued   from    page  91) 

The  combined  Singing  Mothers  of  East  London  and  Port  Elizabeth 
provided  suitable  and  beautiful  musical  numbers  for  the  occasion,  and  the 
opening  of  the  East  London  Chapel  of  the  Church  of  Jesus  Christ  of 
Latter-Day  Saints  became  a  piece  of  unforgettable  history.  The  Church 
has  grown  in  East  London  for  about  one  hundred  years  and  the  opening 
of  this  chapel  marks  a  real  milestone  in  their  history.  Two  separate  articles 
in  the  newspapers  of  the  area  concerned  themselves  with  the  opening,  in 
addition  to  the  coverage  provided  by  the  aforementioned  advertisements. 

The  people  of  this  costal  town  can  no  longer  claim  ignorance  of  the 
fact  that  "Mormons"  exist  in,  their  midst,  nor  can  they  any  longer  believe 
that  Mormons  are  undesirable  or  in  any  way  inferior.  The  chapel  in  their 
town  denies  that  fact.  And  the  chapels  throughout  this  land  shall  soon 
shout  that  same  fact  from  almost  every  town  of  importance,  and  to  every 
inquirer  after  truth  shall  the  beacon,  shine  forth:  come  see  the  Gospel  in 
action:  come  hear  the  words  of  the  Lord. 


TEACHING  (Continued    from    page    108) 

understanding,    acquire    the    ability  Even    the    Lord    himself    found    it 

to  impart  knowledge  —  in  short:  to  necessary  to  call  upon  our  Heavenly 

be  prepared.  Father   for   strength.    How   can    we 

Of  course,  it  goes  without  saying  frail     humans     face     the     teaching 

that  such  a  fine  ideal  can  never  be  problems  without  this  wisdom  from 

reached      without      sincere      prayer,  on  high? 
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ELDER  DON   PERRY 

Sunset,   Utah 


FOR 


ELDER    DAVID 

NICHOLLS 

Johunnesburg,    S.A. 


ELDER     JOHN 

GREENWOOD 

Americao    Fork,    Utah 


HOME 


ELDER   TREVOR 
SOUTHEY 

Gwelo,  Southern  Rhodesia 
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